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custom, degrading to a Rajput, of sending a bride to the royal
harem;
2. exemption fromjizya or poll-tax;
3.  that the chiefs of Bundi should not be compelled to cross
the Attock;
4.   that the vassals of Bundi should be exempted from the-
obligation of sending their wives or female relatives to hold a
stall in the Mina Bazar;
5.  that they should have[the privilege of entering the Diwan-
i-Khas completely armed;
6. that their sacred edifices should be respected;
7. tbat they should never be placed under the command of a
Hindu leader;
8. that their horses [should not be branded with the imperial
dagh;
9. that they should be allowed to beat their nakaras in the-
streets of the capital as far as Lai Darwaza, and that they
should not be expected to do the prostration on entering the
presence of the Emperor;
10.  that Bundi should be to the Haras what Delhi is to the-
King, who should guarantee them from any change of capital.
The news of the deal shocked Rajkumari Jaiwanti. She clutched
at her hair in agony, discarded instantly the traditional ornaments
and the insignia of royalty she was wearing, rubbed off the red
vermillion mark on her forehead, threw aside her coat of mail, and
rushed to her quarters to change into the dress of a temple dancer. A
replica of the shrine of Eklinga was located in the northern corner
of the castle. Thither she went chanting *Har-Har-Mahadev* and
humming songs traditionally associated with the last desperate
effort to save one's honour. She entered the shrine as if in a coma,,
prostrated herself before the Lord, and then rose to perform what
has come to be known as the dance of the weary soul. She whirled!
and whirled in the ecstasy of patriotism till her legs could stand
no longer. She went up to the foot of the pedestal whereon rested
the marble image of the deity, and stabbed herself through the-
chest with a dagger she invariably carried on her person. Blood
gushed out, and soon she lay there motionless, her limped limbs,
telling the story of yet another immortal act of bravery in a bid
to live up to the highest norms of honour known to humankind.